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A Anovitgue culpas, 

Et veteres Revocavit artes; 

Crevere vires, fama Sand et Inperi 
Porrecta Majeſtas a 

Solis, ab * cubili; 

Cuſtode rerum Ceæſare, non furor 

Civilis; aut vis eximet otium 

Non Ira, que Procudit enſes 

Et Miſeras Inimicat urbes. - Hor. 
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Britiania Tapis us : 


POEM 


S when bright Sol extends his glittfring Stage, 
A Whoſe fervid Beams ſubdue fierce Boyeas's rages 
When 'mal Froft, and chilling Blaſts are o'er, 

And bluſt'ring Martius's Sting is felt no more 

When fanning Zephirs calmly move the Trees, 

And vernal Sweets are ſcatter'd by their Breeze 

When Ceres*s Sons repaſtinate their Soil, 

And Fove obteſt to Fertilize their Toil 5 
When Rural Bvors, with utmoſt Pleaſure view © | 

Their Crops improve, by ſoft, refreſhing Dew, 


Renaſcent Meads with diff rent Eerbs diſplay d. 
And ſpinous Mounds with florid Buds array d; 


Great Nature's Choir, the verdant Boughhs adotny: - 
With warbling Notes, dure th' approaching Morn 1 
2 \ 


OY 


Li 


(4) 

So wou'd the humbleſt of the Muſes Sing 

A grateful Pzan, to her Auguſt KING: 
While abler Bards, t laſtry& ſucceeding Times, 
Ele& this IF Thea to grace their Rimes; 
To Albion's Sons, with their politeſt Lays, 


Proclaim her Hero s, and her Monarch's praiſe; 
While diſtant Climates ſhall expand! His Fame, 
And charm Contentions with His Awful Name + 
My Loyal Thoughts wou'd guide me to explain, 
The various Bleſſings: of His Profp*rons?Roign 
But ah! how can a mortal Wit define, 
Or reach His Praiſe, whoſe Merrits are Divine? 
Inform ye Powers! How ſhall the Bard aſpire, 
Or in what Strains His ripen'd, Feats admire, 
Whoſe earlieſt Deeds, to rigid Sages prove, 
The pleaſing. Obieds of prevailing Lore. 
Ye Sacred Aids} my urgent Heart inſpire; 
Aſſiſt me to appeaſe: the immoderate Fire 
Its ardent foree what Numbers can reveal, 
Who ſhall the Muſe intreat t approve. her Zeal, 


No — —— O_ oh "Wea 


«(65 ) 
When faithleſs Eords, their Country todepeig, " 
Did with united Arts its Fall contrive, 
Your early Care their bid Deſigns explor' d, 
With weeping Brirton's exil'd Truth deter, | 
Till Sacred GEORGE the abſent Good re ſtor'd. 
Brittania Sigh'd, their ev'ry Fact ſurvey' d, * 
And mourn'd, her Sons ſuch guilty Men obey'd. 
Midſt all that wou'd our happy Calm prolong, 5 
Whoſe anxious Wiſhes deem'd their Heroe long, 
Tis You the Muſe implores to Patronize her Song - 
When Anna's Court ſuch impious Crimes achiev'd, 
As with inceſfant Ils the Land aggriev'd. 
Its long Repoſe, by envious Fiends betrayd 
To Shame, ignoble Jars; Whilſt thasdiſmay'd;" | 
Her ev'ry pious Dole, their vicious Charge * 
For they with EuWy; and with Pride repleat, ; 
Aſſign'& her Roy Dome, a. fure retreat; 
To harbour Baſeneſs from its deſtin'd Fate, 
And nouri(l Villains, to! fobvert the State; 
While Heeare's Druggs sur pduſi ve Giilrdiaw eharm -d, 


Immur d our 3 our zealous. es 4 
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But Royal Arn (as Heaven had form'd her Mind. 
To cheriſh Merit, and protect Mankind) | 
Conſcious of Good, and in no Ill ſurpris d, ) 
For Virtue was her Guide, thus undiſguis d, 4 
Her Soul was calm, nor of their Crimes ſurmis'd. ; 


No jealous Fear ſuch generous Minds deprave, 
Becauſe they're Juſt, they others judge as Brave: 
Tho' that does oft a fatal Virtue prove, 

And Princes biſcly Fall by too much Love; 
And ſhe -too late, (unhappy Queen) defcry'd, 
What horrid Woes her former Bliſs fupply'd 
But ſhe, unable to relieve, in anguiſh'd Dy'd, 
Some few remain'd. our Freedom to aſſert, 

Nor Threats, nor Favours cou'd their Zeal invert ; 
Firm Patriots, long enur'd to Britiſh Toil, 5 
True Foes to Gallia, and Hyſpania's Soil; | | 
Whoſe Arms, and Councels, oft had gain d meh; 
Theſe ſtrove, "Rt vain, their Pray/rs their Sole relief, 
Which they addreſs d to Heav 'n, and Brunſwick's Chief. 

Amid this Loyal Band we none might view 
More anxious for our Rights, u Steel 2 than 18 


| _ TRI 
'Twas you they try'd t' allure with feign'd Applauſe, b. 
To ſpurn your Country, and to urn Its Lewa. . 
T abbett their Frenzy, and t' approve their Cauſe: 4 
Then Greatneſs prov'd too oft a Magick. Bait, * 
And Stateſmen's Flatt'ry made ew 'n Saints ingrate: 
Yet you, by vile Incentives ſtill unmoy'd; - 
Contemn'd their Offers, and their Crimes reprov'd:- 
Th' efforts you made their Errors to reclaim, 
Your timely rift 5 to the World Proclaim, __ 
You nothing wiſh'd, or ſtudy's more than Albions fame. 
But hence my tow ring Thought, would higherelimb, 


Let none impute my early Zeal a crime; 
No haughty Cricick ſhall my Lines accuſe, _ | 
If GEO RG E forgives, and You protect + the Mule. * 
Something I'd Sing, tho! in artleſs Strain, 7; 
To ſhew the Raptures of a Loyal Swain, 
And, if wg 2 Seditious Broils in. 
Ah! 15 750 
What © can a e chat Rage, how vain thi ig, 


Hail ku Morn ' that ke Brigtanig' wy 
Whoſe glorious Pomp aiſpells her growing Fears 


May 


(8) 
May this auſpicious Day be cer rever'd,, 
Like that when firſt: our Mig bey | Chief a ppear'd. 
Lol Bleſt Alhion (for thou hiſt cauſe to Boaft) + 
The beſt .of Kings advances 'to thy Coaſt, 
Where longing Swains, immers'd in "Grief, bewail'd 1 
Their abſent Lord, with tedious Doubt's appald, S 


When He we th infeQtious Miſts no more? 
LE CLexhal'd. 


ea nt Heav' n does to 0 our Bliſs adhere, | 

_ While ſporting S be adorn the Hemiſphere. * 
Fach Britton Joy, dif) play d at his return, 

Is ſo Repleat, that they forget to Mourn. 


IIluſtrious prince! (tho' Rebels are ingrate, 


And Virtues ſcorn they ne'er cou'd imitate; 


And heedleſs Swains t* atteſt each charge Subborn,) 
Succeſs attends his Pow'r, and leaves their Hopes forlorn. 
Wiſdom and Juſtice Guard tlie Imperial Fort, 

Where Mercy, Truth, and Love immortal Joys import. | 


And hence the baſe miſtaken World all know, 


That from this Source impartial Bleſſings flow, 


But ſuch as only Heav'n and Royal George beſtow. 
, When 


9 
When Alion Mourn'd, at his receſs Repin d. 
For then ſhe judg d her Heros was un kinds? 
Twas then ſhe ponder d on her former Woes, 
The various Onſets of her numrous Foes. | 
Her drooping Sons perplex d in dire diſmay, 5111 
Fearing what Rage and Diſcord might eſſay 3 3 
At diſtance wien -d tine  Hydews hideous Train, ft 
While Hope, W "by turns etcreagl their Pain. 
Our pious Chief to end the fierce Debate, ek 
Advis*d our caſe, and fad gur bov'ring Ee ite: ey. | 


Indulg d our Love, and rais d a worthy Delegate, ti 2 


Whoſe gentle Pow'r, and whoſe auſpicious Care, 
Envy cou'd nat aſperſe, nor Fraud enſnare. 
A Prince. ſo brave] --— his great Herpick Soyl, , . 
In's firſt eſſays did Gallia s Pride controul,.,. .. 
And early Honour 30 his Name Eurol. J 
fud'nard and Remilins thall ce G . coy yt; 
What Laurells there adorn'd his tender Rank 
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When fatal Ene Sil ths Land miſguis, 08 20 
And Men in nought but Prieſt's-craft would confide. 
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Whoſe conſtant Toil advanc'd the Papal Gin, 
And with Orations Taught their Pupills Sin: | 
I' approvetheir Legends, they'd the World confine, 
But they no more to Virtue did incline, ; | 


While ſome, their A Vows addrefs'd for cich! 
| { Polluted Shrine. 


Our wakefull Chick the ſpreading Wound deſcry'd, 


And with a healing care the Balm apply'd. 


Next Conc AleFo, with her gaſtly Train, 
Diſplay d Confuſion o'er th' unwary Plain ;, 


And Medrars Charms unhappy Swains decoy'd, | 


To be in Farrs, and Noife, and ev Ty Ill employ «| 
Diſcordia's Plagues did our bleſs'd Calm impair, 
While meager Rapint 5 Force produce Diſpair: 
Their hateful Sons, inflam'd with Helliſh Rage, 

Did to their horrid Crimes fuccefs preſage, 

For then "0; day in Arms ora ye engage. 


A wirk bf 8 _ 7 a 


But now Litigious Mars. is hear'd' no more, 


Or from the Sick, or the Cale Shote. JL H 
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( ti ) 
Our happy PRINCE, does impious Guile: ate, 
And Fice cumpel to ſearch a new Retreat, 
While Virtue: reaſſumes her Priſtine Seat. 


Ye ſtupid Brutes ! what cou'd your Arms propoſe? 
Whom Angels Guard, can fordid Men Depoſe? FE 
He's from the Source of Good, a Bleſſing given, 2 
Perfidious Nen! dare ye contend wick Heavin? © © 
No, — Ht = + et 
All's Huſttd; each miſty Cloud is now ſerene; 3s 
Nor Rebels more in Hoſtile Tribes cottvenes / i 
Unhappy Men! In Virtue too Retmiſs! 
To tedions Mik rie, and a dire Abyſs, man 
Your Fury hurl'd what Heaven deſign'd your Bliſs, 1 
Freedom! which Men their higheſt Bleſſing own, 
Is fled from vou. and was by you 0 'erthrown. 

IF en, a xga2M Ni i 21d. 

Ye were deveiv'd, or had in Shackles groan 4. | 
Theſe might imapair'd your Gyilt, tho not atton d. * 
All Subjets wiſh Brennt Hes, Des Dechr brow'd. * | 
Our holy Teachers Jus Regalia Peach, 

But when | Provgkd — _ ... 


They” 11 chert nh, Fells * begin besen 
K 


! 
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And oft eſſay'd the ſtubborn F 28 to bind, ; i 


(1) 
But what protexts Thall for your Baſeneſs plead, 
That you, t r invade. His Crown, your Clients hm 
Our Monarch i imitates the Pow:rs Above | 
In Sacred Goodneſs, and Mognetick, * 
A greater Inſtance of a God. lite Mind, nn 
Hiſt'ry. ne'er divylg'd, nor Bards deſin'd; = I 4a 


Who e'er. His Mercy crave, His Mercy find. 
Let Augurs then their coming 111s ws 


His 7irtues, all their impious Hopes tranſcend. 


With Guilt abaſb'd, they curſe His ju/? Command, 
Nor longer can their Rage His Power withſtand, 


And tha? they'll own no Faith, they dread Hi Con-| 
(quering Mina, | 


- When Albion ten her! injur ed Rights bemon'd; 

Eer Brunſwick faw her Sons, in Mit. ry groan 4, 
Her Guardi an oft their ardent Zeal inſpir'd, 4 
To Aid her cauſe, but like ſwift Meteors fir'd, 1 
Their hopes were loſt, and 8 a Fleeting b Blaze e 
Alarm d with Terror, from the apfrdachidg _—_ 
The rage of Kaen, and Tyre Rome, "_ 
They felt the eic“ of a generous Mind; ” 


Bat — "for Georg 2 Catope, that ntahry 1 work aff Wed 


(43) 
His Sacred Power, our abſent Joys: ret ie d. 
— our fatal Jarrs, anfl all our Woes relievd. 


, 7 
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Thus Rome, "when hayght ity. ( NN did confl rain 


Her murm ring Sons to wear his fatal Chain, =_ 


Tho? Pompey ſtrove to ſtop his bee Career, 


Whoſe dreadful — 4 alarm -d the World with Fear. 


Tho? Cato ſhun'd the Sefety of his Doom, 

To Head his Troops, for Liberty and Rome, 
Their Arms, tho joyn'd, nor Vows, nor Pray rs avail'd, 

His rapid Force, in each Aﬀſautt, prevaird. ts 
Her Marrons, Prieſts, and Feſtals did complain, 

With Odouts fu'd the: Gods, but all was vain, 

His Slavery gaul'd, till bleſt faguftus's Reign: 
He, like our Chief, advanced his Gad ile Hand, 

Appeas'd ata Rage, ad freed the.groaning;Land. -- 


| 
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Our happy. Land, or more perturbe 1 its Reſt 
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Pale Envy ſhall not date to eve her Head, 
Nor ſtern Be lone more her Anger ſpread. 

At His Command, contending Jarrs ſhall ceaſe, | 

And ev'ry Diſcord be Aifolv'd 3 in Peace. 72 
Celeſtial pow rs our laſting foys in rn 8 0 
Wich Plenty, Concord, Liberty, and 8 


Religion's Sacred Laws, when e'er depreſs'd, 

Shall find Indulgence in His Royal Breaſt: 

Tho' every Subjecꝰs Cauſe? is cheriſnd there, 7 
For all of His Protection claim their fare, 
Yet She's the chiefeſt Object of His Care: 171 
Her hallow'd des, from His benign Rays, 
Securely flouriſh in Halcyon Days. 7 
To Him the *Muſes ſhall have free acceſs, 4 
Their Arts to offer, and their Joys confeſs, } 


And from His Pow'r alone, derive _ each Succeſs. 


Oer all the Land His tender Love extends; : 
He with His Sacred Reſt our Sifety blends: 
To Albion's Crown He 1 every Right reſtore, | 


While Britron: Feaſt on Bliſs unknown before.” 
When 


(15) 
When future Kings his Glory ſhall rewiew, | 
His virtuos Roles with Pleaſure they'll 8 
And learn to raiſe their Fame, and Faction to ſubdue.$ 
Tho' Perjur'd Ideote, and falſe Rome ſhou'd Lour, / AN 
They'll only dare to emulate his Pow? r. 5 042 = 


What . can we to our Monarch raiſe? ' Þ 
My barren Muſe on Tardy wings eſſays, | 
T* advance her eit, an humble Tribute to his Praiſe e. 


Fierce "es Jeon, as Monarch of be hn, 
And Phebu's fervid Beams no mare appear. 
Contending Blaſts from ſeeret Caverns riſe, 
But ſtrine in vain u0 Purge the Vap'rous Sys: 
Yet now our welcome, Prince explores the Land. 
The genileſt Zephirs, hoy'gr o'er the Strend;, 
The bluſhing Morn, exerts her feeble Rays. 
And ſplendid Sol the ſterile Earth arrays, 7 
While ev'ry Loyal Hind. his rapt'rous Mind diſplys 
Auguſta does her Triumphs now prepare. 
While Splendor here, and Pomp with Pomp compare. 
Here loud Huzza's, like curling Vapours riſe, 5 


And ſpread her Loyal Gladneſs to the Skys: 5 
er 


—— — . 


C) 
Oer diſtant Hills her clamorous Joys abound, - 5 
And vaulted Strands the Loyal Shouts reſound, ; 


While 2 of * the Royal Carr ſ = 
a1: 1 [round 


Here 3 Bards amidſt the Fairhful Throng, 
Officious ſeem, each off*ring of his Song. 


; 


So Rome rejoye'd when Scipio's valid Arms, 95 
Allay'd- the Ra; ge of ' Carthage - threatrung Storms: | 
He freed her Patriots from that Cruel Yoke. 
Repell'd great Hannibal, and ey 'ry Shakle broke. 
When crown'd with Vi&'ry the Chief returtd, 
Each Romans Heart with pleaſing Ardour burn'd, *-/ 
The thronging Tribes in different Orders ſpread, 
Contriv'd their Garlands to adorn his Head. 
Their Welcome they expreſs'd with ſhrill ad 
And Prais'd the great Preſerver of their Laws. 

Her Pontiff then his Sacred Pow'r reſum d.. 
While hollow Sweets the azure Skys perfany'd;” 

Th inferior Clans obteſted Heaw'n in loud — N 
That ſo propitious Jove wou'd ne bleſs their Arms. 
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